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Best  Entertainments  tor  Any  Time 

Dialogs  and  Plays 

A  CORNER  IN  HEARTS.    A  clever  and  amusing  little  parlor  play.       All  lovers 

propose  to  the  same  girl.     Rich  humor.    Pleasing  situations.    4m.,  If.  or  5m.     15c. 
A  DAY  AT  HAPPY  HOLLOW  SCHOOL.    New    play   of   the    "Deestrick    Skule" 

type.    Full  of  wit  and  clever  drollery.     City  auto  party  vs.  rural  youngsters.    25c. 
A  GOOSE   AND   SOME   GEESE.      A  jolly  little  Mother   Goose  play  with  a  very 

pointed  climax.    No  bothersome  scenery  or  properties  required.    Very  amusing.   15c. 
A   HALLOWE'EN    ADVENTURE.     Lively  play,  full  of  spooky  frolic  and  ghostly 

excitement.     Capital  for  Hallowe'en.     Great  fun  producer.     8m.,  8f.,   1  hour.     15c. 
A  LITTLE  HEROINE  OF  THE  REVOLUTION.     Brave    little   girl    with    clever 

tact  deceives  British  and  passes  their  lines  with  message  to  General  Marion.    25c. 
AL   MARTIN'S   COUNTRY   STORE.     Unsurpassed  for  merriment.    Country  store's 

customers,   loafers,   gossipers,   lovers,   etc.      Splendid  climax.      Loads  of  fuu„     25c. 
CONTEST  OF  THE  NATIONS.     Spectacular  play  or  cantata.     Goddess  of  Liberty 

and    12   nations    compete   for  crown.      March,    songs,    etc.      Effective.      13f.      25c. 
CABBAGE  HILL  SCHOOL.    Humorous  play  for  children   or  young  people.     New 

"skewl-marm"    on    opening    day.       Capricious    pupils,    august    visitors,    etc.      25c. 
CROWNING   THE   MAY   QUEEN.    A  delightful  May  Day  play.    Children  go  May- 
ing, crown  a  queen,  wind  Maypole,  encounter  gypsy,  etc.     Great  excitement.     25c. 
CUPID'S    JOKE.        Charming  little  drama  in  which  Cupid  gets  "busy."     Splendid 

for  St.  Valentine's  Day  or  any  social  occasion.    5m.,  5f.   and  Cupid.     %   hr.     15c. 
ORIGINAL  DIALOGS  FOR  ANY  TIME.     Splendid    collection    of    witty,    spicy, 

lively  dialogs.     We  guarantee  their  excellence.     Primary   and  Intermediate.      25c. 
THE  DISPELLING  OF  BIG  JIM.     Negro    farce.      Big  Jim   is    tried    by   officials 

of  Big  Bethel  Church  for  misdemeanor.    Great  excitement.    Darky  humor.    8m.  15c. 
THE    DOLLY   SHOW.     The  dearest    little    *'baby    show"    ever.      Each    little    girl 

displays  her  dolly  to  best  advantage  to  wise  little  judge ;  in  cute  rhyme ;  easy.  15c. 
THE    DOLLS'    SYMPOSIUM.    Toy    Shop    at    night.      Dolls    and    toys    have   great 

frolic.      Spicy    dialog.      Fancy    drills    and    specialties    introduced.      Clever.      25c. 
THE  GOLDEN  GOBLET.    Exceedingly  clever  farce  with  female  cast,  for  Bachelor 

Girls'    and   Women's   Clubs,    etc.      Uproariously   funny.      12f.    1    hr.      35c. 
THE   HEIR   OF  MT.   VERNON.    Colonial    Society    play.      Washington's    sterling 

manhood  and  rare  courtesy  portrayed.     Old  plantation  melodies,  etc.  8m.,  8f,  25c. 
THE    HOLIDAYS'    CARNIVAL.     St.  Valentine's  Day,  April  Fools',  Easter,  Hal- 
lowe'en, Christmas,  and  other  holidays  represented  by  children.  March,  songs.  15c. 
THE  KNICKERBOCKERS  AT  SCHOOL.    A    "Dutch"    burlesque.      Very    comic 

presentation  of  old-fashioned  Dutch   school  and  customs.      Quaint  and  funny.     25c. 
THE    LOST   PRINCE.     Fairy    play    for    children    and    young    folks.       Prince    is 

kidnapped.    Great  excitement.     Restored  by  good  fairies.     Charming.     6m.     9f.  25c. 
HOW  SHE  MANAGED  IT.     A  bewitching  young  lady  resorts  to  a  very  plausible 

plot  for  securing  a  proposal  and  succeeds.    Ideal  parlor  play.    Clever.    Im.    If.    15e. 
VERA'S     VACATION.     Nothing  so  delightful  as  this  absorbing  "story"  of  a  vaca- 
tion   with    summer   boarders.      Eccentric    characters.      Rich    fun.     4m.     5f.     25c. 
THE    CHARITY    PUPIL.     Boarding   school  episode,   lively  with  vivacious  pranks 

and  exciting  times.      Strong  plot  with  happy  climax.     Splendid  class  play.     25c. 
PETITE     ifju<AYS.     Collection  of  the  spiciest  comic  dialogs,  comedies  and  farces, 

by  best  American  authors.     Short,  strong,  witty ;  not  difficult.     2  to  6  parts.    30c. 
THE  CRIMSON   AND  THE   BLUE.     6    m.      6f.      Highest    type    commencement 

play.      Brilliant  success.     Acting  rights  free  to  purchaser  of  12  copies.     35c. 
THE    MASONIC   RING.     Society  play  of  excellent  literary  merit,  spicy  and  clever. 

A   succession  of   provokingly   funny   climaxes.      Splendid   for  any  time.      35c. 
IN  THE  WAKE   OF  PAUL  REVERE.     Exciting  incidents  of  Revolutionary  days 

woven  Into  a  charming  play.     Makes  life  in  the  old  days  real.     Delightful.     25c, 
LOVERS  OF  ALL  AGES.     Unique  novelty  for  high  schools,    colleges,    clubs,   etc. 

Beautiful  presentation  of  famous  lovers  of  all  times.      Im.,   18f.   and  Cupid.    25c. 
MARRIED   TO   A   SUFFRAGETTE.     Bobbs  is  left  to  'tend  the  baby.     Baby  dis- 
appears.    Reward  offered.      Babies  returned  by   the  dozen.      Rare  fun.     15c. 
MOTHER  GOOSE  BAZAR.     Money-making    specialty.      Jolly    folk    from    "Goose- 
land"    do   cute   stunts,    sing   catchy  rhymes,    selling    their    wares,    etc.      15c. 
PAT  AND  HIS  COUNTRYMEN.     Brisk    dialog    abounding    with    Irish    wit,    for 

grammar  or  high  school.     Splendid  for  St.  Patrick's  Day.     Instructive.     2m.     15c. 
ROYALTY  IN  OLD   VIRGINIA.     Historical    play    portraying   thrilling  events    in 

life  of  Powhatan,  Pocahontas  and  Capt.  John  Smith.    Grammar  or  high  school.  25c^ 
THE  RUMMAGE  SALE  AT  HICKORY  HOLLOW.    One    of    those    little    satires 

that   provokes    the   merriest   humor.      Rare   old   treasures    "sacrificed."      15c. 
SCHOOL  PLAYS  FOR  FESTIVE  DAYS.     Over   a    score  of  the  richest,   spiciest 

dialogs  for  all  grades.     Every  one  a   winner.      Bright  and  instructive.      30c. 
THE   STARS   AND   STRIPES  JUBILEE.     Patriotic     spectacular    entertainment. 

Introduces  Columbia,    Uncle   Sam,   Thirteen    Colonies,    etc. ;    march ;    music.      25c. 
THE    SALOON    MUST   GO.     An  engaging  but  powerful  anti-saloon  play.     Splendid 

for  campaign.     A  tx>mbardmeat  of  hot  shot,  song  and  story.     16c. 
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Characters. 

Maude  Warren,  a  society  girl  (modish  morning 
gown ) . 

Gr^\ce  Gay,  friend  to  Maude   (street  costume). 

James    Craig    Montgomery,    man   about   town 
(top  boots,  riding  breeches,  short  coat). 

Bridget,  Irish  servant   (black  dress,  white  cap 
and  apron). 


TWO  MERRY  WAGERS 

A  Farce 

BY 

EDNA  RANDOLPH   WORRELL 


ScE^-a.— Breakfast  room  in  the  Warren  house- 
hold Table  and  tzvo  chairs  center.  Two  other 
chairs  should  he  placed  zvell  front  to  extreme 
right  and  left  of  stage.     Exits,,  center  and  left. 

Time. — Morning. 

(Curtain  rises  on  Bridget  polishing  glasses  on 
table.     She  glances  at  clock  before  speaknig.) 

Bridget  Tin  o'clock  and  Miss  Maude  not  up 
yet '  Sure  it  must  be  grand  to  be  a  young  lady 
niver  puttin'  a  foot  to  the  floor  till  it's  toime  to 
dress  for  a  party!  She  wint  to  six  parties  yis- 
tiddy  and  the  loikes  of  thim  I  niver  heard.  Hrst 
she  went  to  a  five-hundred  party.  Monid  the 
cize  of  that  now!  Thin  she  wint  to  a  lunch 
party  (Bridget  stops  to  check  number  ott  on 
fingers.)  Thin  there  was  a  box-party  at  the 
the-ay-ter,  which  makes  me  roar  with  laughter 
to  think  of  Miss  Maude  settin'  on  a  box  when  she 
could  have  a  whole  row  of  iligant  vilvet  chairs 
if  she  wanted  thim!  Thin  she  wmt  to  a  tango 
lay  pa-^y       ^^hat's  a  brand  I  niver  tasted,  and 
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I'm  over  fond  of  tay !  Til  be  askin'  Mis'  War- 
reu  to  order  a  pound  the  nixt  toime  she  phones 
to  the  store.  After  that  she  wint  to  a  dinner 
party  and  thin  I  heard  her  say  she  she  mit  some- 
body at  a  bridge;  a  quare  place  for  a  young 
lady  to  be  goin'  at  noight,  I'm  thinkin' !  I'm 
glad  she  didn't  mate  me  and  Pat  there!  (Bell 
rings.)  That's  letters.  (Goes  to  door  [center] 
and  takes  mail  from  box,  sorts  and  reads  ad- 
dresses aloud.)  Miss  Maude  Warren,  Miss 
Warren,  Miss  Maude,  Miss  Maude,  Miss  War- 
ren, all  for  Miss  Maude — and  from  gintlemen, 
I'll  be  bound!  (Sighs  heavily.  She  then  places 
the  letters  one  by  one  on  the  table,  examining 
them  as  she  continues  her  monologue.)  That 
writin'  looks  loike  the  tall  thin  gintleman ;  and 
this  is  loike  the  short  fat  one ;  and  that's  from 
the  doctor,  bold  as  ye  plase  with  his  name  in  the 
corner !  This  one  is  iligant  enough  for  the 
gintleman  with  the  diamond  scarf  pin,  and  this 
looks  as  much  loike  the  red-headed  gintleman  as 
writin'  could  look  loike  a  head  o'  hair.  They're 
all  crazy  about  her,  too ;  one  just  as  much  as  the 
other,  but  it's  me  private  opinion  publicly  ex- 
prissed  that  she  doesn't  care  a  turn  of  her  pretty 
little  head  for  any  of  thim.  (She  drops  a  let- 
ter.) They  do  say  that  droppin'  a  letter  manes 
a  widdin  to  the  house,  but  I'll  bet  myself  a  foine 
new  bonnet  that  the  groom  won't  be  any  of  thim 
that  hangs  around  now,  he'll  be  somebody  dif- 
ferent entirely. 

(Enter  Maude,  left.) 
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Maude.     Good  morning,  Bridget!     Did  I  hear 
you  talking  to  any  one? 

^  Bridget.  Good  mormng,  Miss!  No,  Miss! 
I  was  oniy  remarkin'  to  meself  that  I  d  be  buym 
meself  a  foine-  new  bonnet  one  of  these  days. 
What  will  ye  have  for  breakfast,  Miss  f 

Maude.  Nothing  much,  just  half  a  grape- 
fruit and  some  cofifee.  (Maude  seats  herself 
back  of  table,  facing  audience.  Bridget  places 
fruit  in  front  of  Maude  and  exits  left.) 

Maude    (continuing).      What  a  lot  of   mail 
(She   opens   letters   one   by   one,   readmg   them 
aloud       Letters  should  be  written  out  and  num- 
bered to  be  taken  up  in  proper  order.) 

-My  dear  Miss  Maude- Accept  the  heartiest 
congratulations    and    best    wishes    of    Y^^u^^  ,?^^ 

^' What  on  earth  does  he  mean  !     He  must  think 
it's  my  birthday ! 

"Mr  John  Foster  Earle— 

''As  years  about  your  life  entwine, 
May  happiness  be  ever  thine." 
That  sounds  like  a  birthday  card,  too.      isn  t 
it  funny!      I  wonder  if  there  are  any  more  like 

'%'ear  Maude-l  have  just  heard  the  happy 
news.  Mav  I  call  and  give  you  my  best  wishes 
in  person?'  Phone  me  that  I  may  come,  pro- 
'"ded,  of  course,  that  I  do  not  make  a  crowd. 
Three  is  not  company,  you  know.  ^, 

Cordially,  .    ^J^^I-^^, 

Well  I  never!      Isn't  this  too  comicah        i h e 
plot  thickens,"  as  they  say  m  melodrama,   some 
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body  surely  is  playing  a  joke.  Here's  a  letter 
from  Dr.  Harrington,  maybe  he'll  enlighten  me. 

"My  Dear  Miss  IVarrcn — You  have  certainly 
stolen  a  march  on  us  all.  How  did  you  ever 
manage  it?  I'm  all  broken  up  about  it,  but  I 
suppose  I'll  have  to  accept  it  the  same  as  the 
other  fellows.  Forgive  me  if  I  am  saying  too 
much  and  be  assured  that  I  hope  everything  is 
for  the  best." 

Mercy !  There  is  no  birthday  greeting  about 
that,  it  sounds  more  like  a  condolence.  I  won- 
der what  I  have  done.  Maybe  I've  been  walk- 
ing in  my  sleep  and  eloped — or  something. 

(Enter  Bridget  with  box.) 

Bridget.   A  messenger  just  brought  this.  Miss. 

Mar^dr  (opening  box).  Roses!  How  lovely  ! 
I  wonder  who  sent  them.  (Searches  for  card.) 
Why,  there  is  no  card.  Did  the  boy  say  who 
sent  them  ? 

Bridget.  No,  Miss ;  nary  a  name  did  he  spake 
but  your  own. 

Maude.  No  matter.  Fix  them  prettily  in  a 
vase  for  me.  That's  a  good  girl.  (Exit  Bridget 
with  flow^ers.  Maude  continues  thoughtfully.) 
Those  flowers  are  part  of  the  joke.  Here  is  a 
letter  in  a  strange  hand ;  ma3^be  this  will  en- 
lighten me. 

"My  Dear  Young  Friend — May  an  old  com- 
rade of  your  father's  send  congratulations  to  the 
daughter  whom  he  has  never  seen?  I  have  just 
learned  of  your  brilliant  prospects  and  I  hasten 
to  express  my  satisfaction  at  your  good  fortune. 
Give  my  regards  to  your  father,  my  compliments 
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to  your  mother,  and  believe  me,  my  dear  Miss 
Warren,  to  be  your  most  obedient  servant. 

Caspar  Ogden." 

That's  no  joke,  anyhow.  I  wonder  what  it  all 
means.      I'm  beginning  to  feel  dizzy. 

( Enter  Grace  Ga}^  from  the  back  center,  put- 
ting hands  over  Maude's  eyes.) 

Grace.     Guess ! 

Maude.  I  know,  Grace  Gay ;  no  one  but  you 
would  think  of  scaring  a  body  to  death  before 
breakfast.  Sit  down,  dear.  (Grace  takes  other 
chair  at  table.)  I  am  awfully  glad  to  see  you. 
I  have  about  a  million  questions  I  want  to  ask. 

Grace.  And  Fm  crazy  to  see  you.  I  came 
the  first  minute  I  could  get  away.  I  want  you 
to  tell  me  all  about  it. 

Maude.     All  about  what  r 

Grace.     Miss  Innocence ! 

Maude.     What  do  you  mean? 

Grace.  What — do — I — mean  !  \\'ell,  that  is 
a  good  one,  when  you  have  taken  the  whole  town 
into  your  confidence.  I  always  considered  my- 
self your  most  intimate  friend,  and  expected  to 
be  your  bridesmaid,  but  I  see  I'm  to  be  left  out ! 

Maude.  Indeed,  Grace,  I  don't  know  what 
you  are  talking  about.  Won't  you  stop  your 
teasing? 

Grace.     You're  the  one  that's  teasing. 

Maude.  Truly  I'm  not.  I'm  almost  dis- 
tracted trying  to  understand  a  lot  of  letters  that 
came  this  morning.  Somebody  is  playing  a  prac- 
tical joke  on  me  and  you  are  evidently  in  the 
secret.    I  think  you're  real  mean.     (Wipes  eyes.) 
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Grace.  Why,  Maude,  I'm  as  serious  as  a  dic- 
tionary. 

Maude.  Well,  somebody  is  joking  anyhow; 
read  that,  and  that,  and  that,  and  that.  (Throws 
letters  in  Grace's  lap.      Grace  reads  to  herself.) 

Grace.  Do  you  really  mean  to  say  you  don't 
know  ? 

Maude  (tearfully).      No — I — don't! 

Grace.  Why,  they  are  about  your  engage- 
ment, of  course. 

Maude.     My  engagement ! 

Grace.     Yes.     Aren't  you  ? 

Maude.     Engaged?  No!  To      whom? 

When?      Where? 

Grace.     Didn't  you  see  last  evening's  paper? 

Maude.  I  only  read  the  fashions  and  the 
jokes.      Why? 

Grace.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  minute.  (Produces 
clipping  from  bag.)  I  saved  this  clipping.  Lis- 
ten. *'The  engagement  of  Miss  Maude  Warren, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  C.  Warren,  to 
Mr.  James  Craig  Montgomery  is  announced." 

Maude.     Oh!.     Oh!      Oh!      Isn't  that  awful ! 

Grace.     Then  it  really  isn't  true? 

Maude.     No!     No!    Of  course  it's  not ! 

Grace.  I  don't  know  why  it's — "of  course," 
he's  rich  and  good  looking,  with  a  whole  regi- 
ment of  ancestors. 

Maude.  Why,  I  don't  knozv  him.  I  never 
met  him.  I  never  even  sazv  him,  except  when 
we  passed  on  horseback  in  the  park.  But,  oh 
Grace,  (dreamily)  I  couldn't  help  noticing  how 
beautifully  he  rode,  and  his  eyes  are  perfectly 
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lovely.  I  really  think  I  could  care  for  him  if  I 
had  the  chance — but,  now — oh  !  oh  !  oh  !  What 
will  he  ever  think  of  me !  (Walks  up  and  down 
in  agitation.) 

Grace.  No  doubt  he's  very  much  flattered  to 
have  been  chosen  by  the  belle  of  the  town. 

Maude.  Oh,  Grace,  how  can  you !  Besides, 
they  say  he's  a  woman  hater.  (Puts  head  on 
table  and  cries.) 

Grace  (leaning  over  her).  Come,  cheer  up. 
It  might  be  a  great  deal  worse.  Suppose  you 
were  engaged  to  a  Hottentot. 

Bridget  (entering).  A  gintleman  to  see  you. 
Miss;  a  brand  new  one!  (Hands  card  to 
to  Maude.) 

Maude  (reading  card).  James  Craig  Mont- 
gomery. Oh,  Grace,  he's  here!  (Jumps  up  and 
runs  about  table,  Grace  following  her.)  What 
shall  I  do  ?    Where  shall  I  go  ?    How  can  I  hide  ? 

Grace.     Don't  get  so  excited. 

Maude.  I  can't  help  it,  I  can  never,  never  see 
him  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 

Bridget  (wildly  waving  her  apron).  Sure, 
Miss,  ye  don't  have  to,  I'll  defind  ye  wid  me  loife  I 

Grace  (to  Maude).  Oh  yes,  you  can.  (To 
Bridget).  The  gentleman  isn't  an  ogre,  Bridget. 
I  don't  think  you'll  come  to  blows. 

Maude.  I  can't  see  him,  I  tell  you,  I  can't ! 
I'd  simply  die ! 

Grace.  Not  while  you're  looking  as  healthy 
as  you  do  now.  You're  making  as  much  fuss 
as  if  you'd  seen  a  mouse.     Just  stay  and  face  the 
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music.  Here!  (Gives  Maude  powder-puff  and 
glass  from  vanity  bag.) 

Maude  (catching  her  breath  and  dabbing  her 
nose  with  the  puff).      I — suppose — it — is — best. 

Grace.     Shall  I  stay  and  hold  your  hand? 

Maude.  No,  dear;  I  think  I  can  get  along 
better  with  him  alone ;  but  don't  go  far,  I  might 
need  you.      Show  the  gentleman  in,  Bridget. 

Bridget.  Yes,  Miss,  and  don't  be  afraid.  Just 
scramc  and  I'll  come  a  runnin'.  (Exit  Grace 
left  and  Bridget  center.  Enter  Montgomery 
center.      They  bow.) 

Montgomery.     Miss  Warren. 

Maude.     Mr.   Montgomery. 

(They  bow  again.) 

Maude.     Pray,  be  seated, 

Montgomery.  Thank  you.  (He  bows  again 
and  waits  till  Maude  has  seated  herself  on  chair 
to  left  of  platform.  He  then  takes  the  one  to 
right.) 

Maude  (after  pause  during  which  both  glance 
at  each  other,  then  turn  away).  May  I  know  to 
Avhat  circumstance  I  am  indebted  for  this  call  ? 

Montgomery.  Certainly,  certainly.  I  was 
about  to  explain.  I  hope  you  will  pardon  me 
for  coming  at  so  early  an  hour  but — 

Maude.     But  what,  Mr.  Montgomery? 

Montgomery.  The  fact  is.  Miss  Warren,  I 
came  on  rather  a  peculiar  errand. 

Maude.     Indeed  ? 

Montgomery.  Yes,  yes,  a  very  peculiar  er- 
rand. I  might  say  an  extraordinary  errand. 
(Silence.     Pantomime  of  glances  repeated.) 
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Maude  (after  pause).     Proceed. 
Montgomery.      Yes,    yes,    certainly.       T    was 
about  to  do  so,  er — ah — I  never  call  on  young 
ladies. 

Maude.     So  I  would  suppose. 
Montgomery.     Miss  Warren,  you  are  cruel. 
Maude.     The  suspense  you  are  keeping  me  in 
is  still  more  so. 

Montgomery.  True,  true,  pardon  me  again; 
but  the  matter  is  a  very  delicate  one.  Um — er — 
ah — may  I  ask  if  you  saw,  ah,  my  name  coupled 
with  yours  in  last  evening's  paper? 

Maude.  I  was  informed  of  such  a  notice  this 
morning.      Can  you  explain  it?      (Icily.) 

Montgomery.  That  is  what  I  came  to  do, 
though  I  was'  as  much  surprised  as  you  at  the 
announcement.  As  I  said  before,  I  never  call 
on  young  ladies.  Please  do  not  think  strangely 
of  me  for  making  that  remark,  but  I  have  always 
held  them  in  such  high  regard  that  I  never  cared 
to  visit  any  of  them  until  I  saw  one  that  I 
"  thought  I  could  make  my  wife. 

Maude  (aside).  Then  he  isn't  a  woman  hater 
after  all. 

(Silence,  while  chairs  are  drawn  closer.) 
Montgomery.  To  continue,  some  friends  of 
mine,  for  a  joke,  bet  that  they  could  make  me  call 
on  any  girl  they  might  select.  I  took  the  bet, 
feeling  sure  I  would  win.  They  invented  this 
unusual  way  of  bringing  me  to  you,  and  it  is  they 
who  have  won,  as  T  am  here  to  make  amends  as 
best  I  may.     Will  you  forgive  me  for  the  unwit- 
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ting  part  I  have  taken  in  this  unfortunate  affair? 
(Draws  his  chair  nearer  to  Maude's.) 

Maude  (doing  same).  Indeed,  I  do  forgive 
you,  Mr.  Montgomery;  you  may  say  we  are 
fellow  sufferers. 

Montgomery.  I  am  not  a  sufferer,  Miss  War- 
ren ;  I  am  deeply  grateful  for  any  circumstances 
that  could  have  brought  us  together. 

Maude.     You  are  very  kind. 

Montgomery.  I  have  always  longed  to  meet 
you. 

Maude.     Oh,  Mr.  Montgomery! 

(Chairs  are  now  quite  close.) 

Montgomery.  Won't  you  tell  me  what  I  can 
do  in  this  matter? 

Maude  (turning  head  away).  I  suppose  the 
proper  thing  to  do  is — to  break — our — engage- 
ment. 

Montgomery.  As  you  like.  Miss  Warren;  but 
why  not  be  engaged  for  a  while  on  trial?  We 
have  often  seen  each  other  in  the  park  and  I 
fancied  when  our  glances  met  that  your  look  was 
not  unkindly.     Am  I  right? 

Maude  (faintly).     Yes. 

Montgomery.  And  so,  since  I  am  not  dis- 
tasteful to  you,  could  we  not  let  the  announce- 
ment stand,  to  the  world  at  least,  and  then — if 
you  could  care — as — I — do  now — no  one  need 
ever  know  that  we  were  not.      Shall  we  ? 

Maude.  This  is  so  sudden.  (Gives  him  both 
her  hands.) 

Montgomery.  Then  I  have  lost  a  bet  but  won 
a  wife.     (Montgomery  starts  to  take  her  in  his 
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arms  when  Bridget  enters  hastily  with  flowers  in 
hand.) 

Bridget.  Beg  pardon  for  interrupting  but 
there  is  nary  a  vase  in  the  house  big  enough  for 
this  bunch.  (In  loud  whisper  to  Maude).  Do 
ye  nade  any  assistance,  Miss? 

Maude  (laughing).  No,  Bridget.  Go  call 
Miss  Grace. 

Montgomery  (taking  flowers  from  Bridget, 
who  exits  left).  These  are  my  peace  offering — 
to  my  bride-to-be. 

Maude.  Did  you  send  them  ?  I  didn't  know. 
They  are  perfect — like  our  romance.  (Enter 
Grace  and  Bridget.  Maude  embraces  Grace.) 
Oh,  Grace,  just  think,  dear,  you  are  to  be  my 
bridesmaid  after  all.  Allow  me  to  introduce  my 
future  husband,  Mr.  Montgomery.  Mr.  Mont- 
gomery, Miss  Gay.      (They  bow.) 

Bridget.  Excuse  me.  But  I'd  loike  to  have 
an  hour  off,  Miss,  to  buy  meself  a  foine  new  bon- 
net. (Maude  and  Montgomery  center,  Grace 
left,  Bridget  right.) 

Curtain. 
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seed parents  visit  college  dean.     Splendid  opportunity  for  clever  acting.     5  cents. 
LAUGHTER  AND  SONG.     By  Archibald  Humboldt.     3  males,  4  females.     Comic 
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THE  TOYS'  REBELLION.  Unique  operetta.  Dolls  and  toys  refuse  to  leave  Toy- 
land.      Santa   happily   adjusts   matters.      Bright   and  pleasing.      25c. 

JACK  FROST'S  MISTAKE.  Clever  operetta.  Jack  and  Sprites  "wake  np" 
Santa  mistaking  Thanksgiving  for  Christmas ;  brisk  and  jolly ;  8  or  more  boys.  260. 
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Little  Price 
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